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TO THE 


Moſt Noble and moſt Equal S1sTERs, 
| THE 
Two Famous UN IVRERSITIEVS, 
For their Love and Acceptance ſhewn to his 
PortM in the Preſentation Bx. Joux. 


sox, the grateful Acknowledeer, Dedi- 
cates btb it and bimſelf bh 


Nr had any Man a Wit 


Accidents ; and, 


- dy; Reputation moſt 
of a Fricnd 4s alſo defended. Henee 


render my felt gr 
of your At; T 


q 0 7 E . DIY 9 IF 9 . * Da” * 
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Men to all good Diſciplines, inflame grown Men to all 
great Viewwes, keep old Men in their beſt and ſupream tate, 
or, as they decline to Childhood, recover them to their firſt 
that comes forth the In and Arbitcr of Na- 
ings divine, no I:fs than human, a Ma- 
| er in Manners, and can alone (or with a few) effect the gu- 
lineſs of Mankind: This, I rake him, is no Subject for Pride 
and Ignorance to exerciſe their railing Rhetorick upon. But 
it will here be haily anſwer'd that cho Weigers of theſt Da 
are other things that, not only their Mafiners, but their Na- 
tures are inyerted, and nothing remaining with them of the 
Dignity of Poet, but the abuſed Name, which every Scribe u- 
ſurpo ; that now, eſpecially in Drammat ici, or (as they term it) 
Stage-Poetry, nothing but Ribaldry, Prophanation, Blaſphc- 
my, all Licenſe of Offence to God and Man, is praQtiſcd, 1 
dare not deny a great part of this (and am ſorry | dare not) 
becauſe in ſome Mens abortive Features (and would they had 
never boaſted the Light) it is over - true; but that all are em- 
bark'd in this bold Adventure for Hell, is a moſt uncharitable 
and, utter d, a more malicious Slander. For my Par- 


ſuch foul and unwaſh'd Bawdry, as 
the Scene And, how ſocver | cannot 


arc ad, allow 
:; W 
becn 


| can be o innocently writ, or carried, but e ob- 
cantons — ructon, marry, { | bear mine Inpoconce 
about mc, | fear u not, Application is now grown u 1 rade 


— 


The Dedi : al fort. \ 


S many 4 and there are, that to have a Key for the 
1 © ng of — thing: But let wiſe and noble Perſons 
22 or give leave to theſe in- 

— to be over - familiat wk their Fames, who 
cunningly and ofren utter their _ virulent Malice, under 
other Mens ſimpleſt Meanings. As for thoſe that will (by 
Faults which Charity hath rak'd up, 'er common — con- 


_ ceal'd ) make themiclves a Name with the Multitude, or (to 


draw their tude and beaſtly Clap.) care not whoſe living Faces 
intrench, with their petulant Stiles ; may — do it, 
without a Rival, for me: I chuſe rather to ve in Ob- 
{curity, than ſhare with them in ſo — Not 
can I blame the & iſhes of thoſe ſevere — Patriots, who, 
providing the hurts theſe licentious * may do in a State, 
deſire rather to fee Fools, and Devils, and thoſe antick Re- 
licks of Barbariſm retricy'd, with all ocher ridiculous and cx» 

Follics, than behold the Wounds of private Mcn, of 
rinces and Nations. For, as Horace and Trevatins _ 


among theſe, 
, quiſqne tion, N /t 1 & odit. 
And Men may 5, im R ages, if continu'd, to the 


Writer, as bis pots. The increalc of E bich Luſt in Liberty, 


together with the preſent Trade of the Stage, in all their ma- 


fculineEsn!rrlader, what learn'd or liberal Soul doth notalrcady 
abhor? where but the filth of the time is utter'd, and 
that with loch impropricty of Phraſe, ſuch plenty of S , 
luch dearth of Senic, fo bold Prolepſes, ſo rack'd Mo avhors, 
with Brothelry, able to violate te Kar of a Pagan, and Blal- 
Err, to turm the Blood of a Chriſtian to War 1 cannot 

nous in a Cauſe of this nature, whorein my Fame, 
and the Reputations of divers Hoenckt and Learn d arc the 
duckhion; when 2 Name 10 full of Authority, Antiquity and 
| cn ther lafolence become the lo v- 
Scarn of the Age; and thoſe Men ſubjett to the Perul ancy 
—— — — Orator, that were wont to be the care of 


, — — —— This 4 164 that hach not only 


— as CEC assona, but made me fudious here- 


all my f Arons, _ off from chem: 
app at in my lateſt Work (which 

_ yo brats, have en, judg'd, (07 * 

Crown, 2 waeren 1 have labour d, for their Infliy. 

wa and „ to edu, nut bn the ancicat Forms, 
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V atpone, cee 
ON. bis State 
2 larigwnſomne7” His Ls, Meer 4 
a god, CF. aſſures, deindes then weaves 

croſt-Plots, which ope t 
No ley Be a 


E ach tempre th n 


Volpone, « Magnifico. 
Molca, bis Paraſite. 
Conde an Advocate. 


J. be, - K. night, wk 

P — — ls 

bo a WT Fae N 
4a . 

Scha, rhe Mere ond's I. Tn 


th SCENE YVENICH. 


(17) 


FUL FVUMNE: 
Or, The FOX 


ACT IL SCENEL 


0 OD Morring 


*G 
_ Hal, te World's 2812 


—— Lath to feet long'ddor Sun 
pep th: Horns of the celeſtial Ram, 
And I, to view thy Splendor, darkning his 
That lying here mom ſt my other hoords, 
$1ewt like « Flame by Night; of like the 
Styuck out of Che, When all Dekane fled 
Untro the Ceiter. O, thou of 
888 ben than thy Father ) let 
— thee, ond ev'ry Relick 
Of ſacred Tresſure in this this bleſſed Room. 
Wen did wiſe Poets by thy glorious Name 
Tile chat Age, which they would have the beft, 
I hou being the beſt of things, 8nd far «anic: dang 
All &yle of Joy in Children, Parents, Friends, 
O any other waking Dream on Rerik. 
Thy Looks «hen they to , did aſcribe, 
They ſhould beve £44 „ her twenty thouſand F 
buck ave th Res tte, and our Loves! Dear 5 
Riches, the Dumb God, ther gen off Mon — 
That cat do naught, and yo e Men do all things; 
Te price of $o1ls; vn Hell, with thee to: bot, 
I: made worth 1H 44! Thang Vetus, Fame, 
Hoo, and all tiirg ff Who can gt thee, 
H (4 + NM, Valet, Mane, Wikmn—n 
Ae. And what be will, % N e are 46 Fortune 
A gregrc G «ad, thr Wildom e 46 N 


Folp. True, my brioved Aﬀaſcs. N 
bf Wat” 


M © 1 the eunmng Purchsls of my 
Ny 6ammes Gay 1 uls 30 1 i Vow, 


Tam in the gadP Dif Gigs 1 goin 


in a: 


, _ = 


they 


Ju ha then wtf 


Mr ikeſt on Fa _ 
thee Pargficc, 


, 


thew ; wait dne, Coretous 
Abe the rofl, Tock to cugrob me whole, 


Dwarl, 


Meir; And this aches ies above ms. 


me nente, lend "ae 


are enV 
pub 


my 


ay > 
bing 
dojo, 


f 


ad 


21411 
F312 


A 
Thi draws new Chens daily to my Houſe, 


Women and Mev ff eviy S and Age 


fork 


Lack 6 
' 


> 
2343 


Take, of wy Hond; chou 


: 
12212 


Tha 
wah 


Lys. 


Volpone: Or, the Fox, 


And counter-work the one unto the other, 


Contend in Gifts, us would ſeem in Love: 


All which 1 fer, with their Hopes, 
hedim 4 1 CG, pling wih cher 


And look upon their Kindneſs, and take more, 
| __ And look on that; ſtill bearing them in hand, 


i 
ts i» it by leke Mor, . How now 
SCENE IL 


Nano, Androgyno, Caſtrone, Volpone and Moſca. 
_ — of 7 _ + aw 
— . 
e for the falſe Pace of the Verſe, 
you wonder at rhis, you will wonder at more, Ger we paſi, 


throw, here us inctor'd the Sou of P 
2 

came 

WO es, M 


And was breath A mio 


= I 
To godly 1 who was ld in good Faſhion, 


At the old Troy, by the Cacti of Sparta, 
2 L Char) 


Te whom it did paſt, rey Rom 


Bui with one Sis Shaw c go 
And thence dd it enter the Sephift of Greece 


_ bean Pi 

wir apa — 2 — Sw 
Was apa of «Was fo liam « Pb 
Crates 12E3⁊ 4 


Hi Mulicks, 4 Tig n, * 
Or bis dale be Alan, ſhift ; bun J 

dente 4th, bow of late, then baft ſuffered Tranſlation, 
nn 

At e e of e Reformed, e Fool, 4: you ſer, 

all %% Deflrine Bevel, 
Nan, A ne! an tint au forbid Maar: baft thew bende 40 
And, Os Fiſh, whos fff « Carthulian / enrer'd, 
Nan, Why, thou thy dH Sthenie both left als: 
And, Of has eee ow, —_ 
: 


: E W. >; a 46 e 4 I ; 
—— —_—— Pe; q 3 * e e , 


4 


Ns, 


Volpone: : Or, The Fox, 


Nan. O wonderfol 17812325 | 
1 ee s ſal 04 0 * 


. Nan. 1 1 that Means, 
Thou wert brought to «ltow of the eating of 
And. Tir, Nan. But, fromthe 1 — then paſi ? 
And. Ine a very ſtr R by ſome Writers call d an Aſt; 
or her 5, — pure, Ane Brother, 


a Now quit ihec, for H n, of that profane Nation ; 
NIN repore thy He. 47. 
he ſamt that I am. at, A Creature of Delight - 
hs Starting Fool) -\ - _ 
Now pry thee, ſweer Soul, in all i 
Which would'ft thou chaſe, v0 7 ty Sr 
Aud. this am in, even here 
Nan. C here the e LI 
And. Alas, theſe Pleaſwres be Pale, -= 
ts your Fool 1 


Nan. thagoras | 0 
This learned Opinion we celebrate will, by 
Fellow Ennuch (a: bebeves m1) 0 
To Ae that, whererf our ſelves ave ſo great and ſpecial 4 part, 

Pop. Now very, very pretty t %, this 


Wes thy loventiont Ae. If ya my Patron, 


$ONG, 


% they ave the only Nation 

Worth A buy), & Admvir ation ; 
Free from Gare, 0 Sorrow taking, 

luce, and et. ry wnakeng 7 

Mill they ſpeak, or dv, 44 dior 
Vow! Foul 4 44 your great Man's Darling, 
And your Lady's port and Phegſwre 


4 
by 
3 
** 


Begin their Viſitation ! Vulture, Kite, 
That think me 


My Apopleny, Pallic and Catarihes, 


Volpone : Or, The Fox. 
We: Who's that ? Away, took Afeſea. [One bnocks nenn] Ate: Foo! 
* 
| A | 
Mer | ; 
Without i'th' Gallery, Now, now, my Clients 


Raven, Gor-crow, all my Birds of Prey, 
turning Carcaſs, now they come : 
xr; I * 

Ae. iece of Plate, Sir. Of w ignchs ? 

M:ſhe and — with your Nome infer. —— 
And Arms irgraven, h. Good! and not « Fox 
Stretch'd on the Earth, with fine deluſive Seights, 

Mecking a gaping Crow ? he, Aoſta ? Ae Sharp, Sir. 

Volp. Give me my Furrs, Why doſt thou laugh fo, Man? 

A- 1 cannot chuſe, Sir, when I apprchend 
What Thoughts he has (without) now, as he walls: 

That this might be the laſt Gift he hond give; 

That this would fetch you ; if you dyed ro Dey, 

And gave him all, what he Qhould be to Morrow ; 

What large Rerurn would com: of all His Ventures; 

How he ſhould worſhip'd br, A reverent'd; 

Ride, with his Furs and Fo 1-cloarhs; waited on 

By Herds of Fools d (ente have c cf way 
Made fo. vis Moy'e, as letter d as ime; 

Bo cold tie greet and learned Advocste: | 
And hen c nd. d +, there's naught mp ae. 

b Vie ned, eta. 4% O, not rich 
Ipsen. Ho d an A with reverend Purple, 

S you can ht bis two ambations Ears, 
Aid he the! pals for « Carhidral Doctor. 

Wop. My Caps, my Caps, good Aﬀeſca; fetch him in, 

Ae. iy, $i, your Ointment for your Eyes, Fab, That's wor; 
Diaet, diiparch: 1 long to have Poſleſhon 
Of my new P:clent, Ade}, That, 41d thoulgnds more, 
I hope to fer you Lord. Pop, Thanks, kind Afoſca, 

Ae. And that, whin 1 am at in blended Duff, 

e Ns , that wore 466 much, Ades, Ae, You halllive, 
Seil, to delude thel; pied. Fol. Loving N. 6, 

In well, y Pilow 104, and et him enter, 
Now, my feign'd Cough, my Fick, and my Gow, 


Help, with your forced Fu Giant, this y Ay — 
W herein, thele thier Yeu, 1 have il d thay Hopes: 


He comes, 1 bear him (ub, uh, uh, uh, ©, 


SCENE 


the Advocate, (be gone, 


Pol, 'Pry thee hear me, 


„ Are you / 


ll conquer, 


SCENE m. 


2211 25 723474 REF { 
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deset 


: a Partner, Sir, confirm'd 
lok ſcarce 


= Morning: 
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You're very welgume, W, Corr 
My. Trek, # bs did, tu 


Volpone: or, The Fx. 


3 2 \ A 
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his Eyes are fer, 
wa wort, Cob, O, good, Aſs, His Mouth 
ng, and bis Eycolids e og. Corb, Good, 
of. A frecaing Numbnehs ft Teen off has Joann, 
makes the Colour of his Fich like Lead, Corb, T good. 
His Pulſe beats Bow and dull, Corb, Good Symproms lf, 
is Brin wn Corb, Hat bot nat from bas ee 


pou?) 
ald b@cs!, witl, 4 coins Khe n FE 
det yer 3 ann eee, bs ! 
with the iwimming of his Head? 
, - ie pat the Soren ; he now 
loft bis Cooking, 4nd hath Left 40 b 
You hardly cen perecive him that be lreaths, 
Ezedien, execlien, fure I ball ail fi lirm 5 
This male ane young ages 8 ears of Vous, 
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by porn : Or, the Fox, 11 

With confident it, hopes he may 

With Charms, like have his You reſtor'd: 
And with theſe Thought {© battens, us if Fate 

; Would be us ealily cheated on, as he, 

And all turns Air! Who's that there, now? a third ? 


ECHOES 
© : 
he 27 2 e- good Gentl. mas | 


dre, 
How ad the fight is % Tut, forget, | 
med, LIE. 
Under 6 Vitor, Cor, Why? am 1 bis 

Mo. Sir, 1 am fworn, 1 may not hew the Will, 
Till bebe dead Bur, hee hy dee 


2 and Pen, 500 
Whom he would 4 has 1 — 
S l be Executort Graves, And, 
To any Queſtion, be wes filert £0, 
1 Qi Bo the nods he made, 
(T wough weknels) forGonde'd ; and (ent hume th others, 
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22 
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191 
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43259 


Dilcretion. Ay}, 


— Ney, at your 


tale my 


ble him now, 60 


Cory, 1 wil nat crow 


As). Pub, nor vour Diamond, What 8 neediels Care 


1 ths Mics Youu! 1s not all here y ours f 


un you have ade / your Creature / 
Tag owe my Bring 40 you ? Gare, Granehid Muſes! 
The ant wy Friend, my elles, my Companion, 


Am lite? w 


Als. You gdlont Wits, bu, 
My divine Moſes 
Whos there / 


my Fortunes. 
hat's that ? 


We ad no other Means 


one, Gay, W 


/ Eacepting 


Now, u he gone: 


My Pata, 
4. 


— works 


f 


10 


To ton hm honor, bur chas, # 


sh ba? io day outgent thy 


"by cang (once 1M 


A Diamond! — Cecebines? 
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522327152 
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Volpone: Or, the Fox. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
Politich Wonld-be and Peregrine. 
IR, to « wiſe Man, all the World's his Soil. 


It is not Zraly, nor France, not Emrepe, | 
if my Fates call me forth. 


. 
f yo Wo your K ef 

. * who in the Tower, 

bil &, Another, n, Pd, Now, How 

Prodigies be chelc f The fires 61 Bar wank / — 
And the new Star cet things cm u ung, 1 ! 
ay 1 2 diw you th I Matcorst 
Were there thee Porcpitcs teen, Ac. þ « Bridge, — 
As * give ant? For, biz, ad 4 argen, vir, 
| Fol aan eftaiih's ! Por, Nay, du, 1 lu; 
nl ud = 4 | rr Prodigy, this f 

Tel, Want Gould theils things portcnd! Fo, Thu very day 


(1. 


of 


Volpone: Or, the Fur. 15 


(Let me be ſure) that I put forth from Londen, 
There was a Whale diſcover'd, in the River, 
* as Wookwich, that had waited there 
w how many Months) for the ſubverſion 

Ot the Srode-Fleet, Pol. Is' t poſſible ? Relieve it, 
Ton either ſent from or the Arch-Dwhbes | 

's Whale, upon my Life, my Credit ! 

ill they not leave theſe Projects Worthy 8 

Some other News. Per. Faith, Stove, the Fool, is dead; 
And they dv lack a Tavern-fool, extreamly, 

Pol, Is Maſ# Stone dead! Per. He's dead, Sirt Why? I hope 
You im not immortal? O, this — 
412 thing 
© fit our E age : He that ſhould write 
But ſuch a F 2, 82010 aw 


E , if not maliciouſly 
yp — JI it 


Per, Dead. Lord! how deep, 
He was no Kinſman to you? That I know of. 


Irre 

Fer. And yet you knew him, it ſeems? Pol. I did ſo, Sir. 
I knew him one of the moſt « Heads 

Living within the State, and ſo I held him, 


ndeed, Sir? Pol, While he liv'd, in ation. 
He — . „ 


— of World) in Cabages; 
1 , % to Ambe adors, 
In Oranges, M + — 
ooo oo owt of os 

ny yſtert, our -Cockles 

Per, me ave wander! Pol Sir, upon my Knowledge. 
Tx 2 


have obſeryd at your Publick 
Advertiſment, from s Traveller 


11 


Pol, Ay, %, your Af 
wt an 8 : + French 
8222 


. F 
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for this tins, uu 


Volpone: Or, the Fox. 17 
Made an of Terms, and Shreds; no lefs Reiters 
Of Great-mens Favours, than their own vile Mcd'cines ; 
Which — _—\ upon —_— . Ouths : 
t wopence, Cer they part, 
Which hey have valu'd it twelve — .. 
Pol, Sir, Calumnics are an{wer'd beſt with fil:vce 2 
by + pf judge. oy is t mounts, my Fand: 


vp, Mount, Gre, Follow, follow, foliow, follow, follow: 

Pol. See how the | follow him ! he's a Man 

May write re000 R——_ in Bank, here. Note, 

Mark but his Geſture: I do uſe to obſerve 

The ſtate he keeps, in up! Per. Tu worth it, Sir. 

Volp, Mob medic Gets. and muy worthy Parrons, it may ſerm ſtrange, that 

1, your Scoto Mantuanc, — Ws fic ay toc & for of ihe 

publick Plan, near the ſhelter of rhe Portico, te the Procuratia, ſromid 

wow —. 66 A ont ha Abſence this ilinſtriom Cry of Veracc) bumbly 
ſelj, imo an obſoure of che Pines. 

4 not I, now, objeRt the fame? Fer, Peace, Sir. 

Volp, Let we tell you : I am wot (44 your Lombard Prowerh ſaih) cold on 
my For; or content 10 with wy Commudities at @ Cheaper Yate, than 7 
accuſtomed ; lock not for it, Nor that the calammions reports of the! ee. 
I I RY 1 ay 4 


Tn Danes tad 
tales 61 of Boccacia, bis Sale Tabaring, the Fabuicf ; 
hav of them 4 — their Traveh, and of their radians Captivity is the 
Turks Galley, whos intend (wore the n ) they were the Cl fr ans 
Galieyi, where wary toneper H² e they g. and drant Hair 4s 4 ihe 
ſomes Ponance (enen A thaw by their Confefſors) for baſe Piiferis.. 
Pol, Note but bis Bearing, and Comenpt of their, 
Volp, Theſt ind) far uaty parydenſyfariicd Regus, with one poor 
raus, worth of ww prepe''d Anumony, frac was! of i ſenirdl Sant d 
cn, aue able, 6 well, i % eee eee 4 wth, eee e, e 
rs far A Hure, who haw half f44'd * 6e Mind! with 
ly Oppilations, 444 #0 Har Fawenr ers anon ee 
A inn wide 414 0209999 d, that this away have their ff | $446 
rack, themgh 4 purge Ov ee eee, Vat dd, "7 hh 4 99 64144) 
Pol. Excellent! bs you bang barre Language, St 
Volp, Hell, ie, un go. And Geiilemen, bunew able Goniie 19, brow, 144 
bal, — —-—-— un 


£144 


_ 


70 


fannt but a Drop ut 


Fl 
: 


18 Volpone: Or, the Fox. 
glia, ſhall be the Scene of Pleaſare and Delight : For, I have nothing 90 ſell, 
intle or nothing to ſell. / 3 

bo. I told you, Sir, his end. Per. You did ſo, Sir. 

Volp. 1 proteſt, 1, and my fix Servants, are not able to maly of this preci« 
ons Lagmer, ſo faſt as it is ſeich d away from my Lodging, by Gentlemen of 
your City; Strangers of the terra«furma ; wor ſhipful Merchants; ay, and Se- 
vaters too rt who, ever my Arrival, have detained me to their nſes, by 
their ſplendidons Li ties. And worthily, For, what avails rich Man 
to bave bis Magizines aft with Moſcadelli, or of the Grape, when 
his Phyſicians preſcribe him (on pain of Death) to drink nothing but Water, 
colted with Anile-ſerds? O, Health | Health! the Bleſſing of the Rich ! the 
Richer of the Poor ! who can buy thee at too dear a rate, ſince there is mo tn- 
yoying this World, withont theet Be not then ſo ſparing " your Purſes, he- 
newrable Gentlemen, as to abridge the natural conr/e of 

? 


you, obſerve, 

76% rr were it of one 
h exiream Weakneſs) vomired Blood, applying only a warm Nap - 
the after the Vnthon and Fricace ; for the Veinngine in the Head, 
Noftrils, likewiſe behind the | 4 moſt He- 

and Approved yt: The Mal-caduco, Cramps, Convulfions, Par 
Epilepſons, Tremor-cordia, Here Mer en, ill Fapours of the $ 
s of the Liver, the Srome, the Sur ange, Hernia vente e, hace pal 
„ Dilenteria inmrediarely; caſerh the Torſion of the fn Guts, and 
as Hypocondricca, being vate and applied according ts my 
For, this is the Phyſician, this the MA, ; this counſels, 
the Diveltion, this works the e Pointing to his 
Mud (in Sum) both together may be termed an Ab. 


Terk 
] 


Bill and his Glabs. | | ”; 
Sralt of the 6& and Proflich in the culpa A,. Til coft you 
right Crow Zan Frinads, privbes Sing 4 Perſe, extompore, 1» He 
A do you like him, ir Por, Moſt frangely, 11 , 
Fol. „* Language rave f Por, But Achim), 


. 
r 


like Or Broughiew's Books, 


or Galen, 
; pad Aled ee all e, 
bad 


Volpone: Or, the Fox. 
No Indian Drag had ter been famed, 
Tobacco, _ mor named ; 

Ne uacum one u Stick, Sir, 
A Reno Lully's Blixir, 

Ne had been known the Daniſh Gonſwart ; 
Or Paygeelſus, with bis long Sword, 


Per. All this yet will not do; eight Crowns is high. 
Volp. Noe more. Gentlemen, If I had but time to diſcourſe to you the 
miraculons Effects of this my Oil, firnamed Oglio del Scoto; with rhe Cu- 
1% Catalogue of theſe 7 4 cured of th aforeſaid, and many mere Dijea- 
fer; the Patents and Privileges of all AY Princes and Commonwealths of 
Chriſtendom; or but the Diſpoſition: of thoſe that appeared on my part before 
the Signiory of the Sanuta, and moſt learned Colledge of Phyſicrans ; where J 
was authorized, mpon Nornice taken of the admirable Virtues of my Medica- 
ments, and mine own E in Matter of rare and MR 
27 — — in this famons City, but in all the Territories 
— Government of the maſt * and magmficent States 


=, gan 
mane Fat, for the Com latmatson, which we buy of the Anatomiſts) — 
| theſe Pralitioncrs come to the laſt Decothion, blow, blow, puff, puff, * 
es in fumo: Ha, ba, ba, Poor Wreiches ! dy mp * ther 1 Mie 
 tndiſeretion, than their Loſs of Time and Mony; for tho 

. Ber to be a Fool born, 44 Diſeaſe imear yy 
alway: from my Towrh have endeavewr's to gut N 
be, either tn DO or for Moay ; th ner Coft nor Labour, where = 
any thing was worthy 16 be learned, And, „ honourable Gentlemen, 

1 will wnderiake (by Firine of al % ou of the honourable Hat chas 
 Cowers your Head, ie , the four Elements, the! 6410 ſay, the Fire, Hr, 
Water and Earth, and rena you 8 
— os Cre tres 1 1 baws been at my 


pat the craggy Paths of H. and come 16 tbe fir Plain of Honour and 
Vie #1108, 
Pol. 1 do aff ure you, Bi, that is his Aim. 


Vale, Bay, ts e, Price, Por, And that withal, 9% Pol. 
Volp, Tos «ll know (ene able Gentlemen) 1 never valued this Ampulle, 
„ Hah, 4. 411 4 aw Content, 10 be de 
2 nnn tht Frice ; aud boſs tin (an bee, 4 hnow 
you eee offer ws; Tag th, #f Watt it; eee, both it and 1 199 4 
your doreice, 7 atk you #64, 41 tht wile of tht thing, for then , e de» 
| 1114171 Ferncle, the 
— 


# Mee 04081 
— Tulc enn, a) Ce, with divers other Prins: hays ge wir, 
4b Alony CO. d wy Aﬀettion is you, bu abis Gor e, 
your thinfhr vows Sree lure, J bone nethethed ths Mee, of 191)8 Frinmn, 
o LIT 


20 Volpone: Or, The Far. 


2 For fe OT ER 
oY 


. What 


$ © N G. 


OU that would laft 4% ro my Song, 

ew ano, Ro Gp we 

SR te ol — 

Srowt of Th = 

Tart of Palate, — 2 

Sharp of Sight, yy: | clear ? 

Me of Hand, . 

Ori will come nearer t0'r ) 
. 

Do the A your — 

Tea, fright all Aches 

Herts a Med cine 


2 - (0 he) erg Pfr of 
——— T's the Rich i» Conrveſy, and ts the Poor 


o give me fix Crowns, nor fove, 
' 4 Dutcat; mo, wor @ Muc- 
— 2 — a | 

for by the Banner of my From 1 will ans have @ Bugatioe, char 
| 4 Pledge of your Lowes, mo carry ſomething from amonr # 
— n not comenned by een, eee now neſs your Hana» 
— choorfully, chearfwlly ; and be ies, thay vie furff Heron Spur 
dei ni te froice me with a weſ, 4 wilt pon it „ lun mme 


pp {— wg bejodes, fuall pleaſe i betier thuin if 1 bad g uu with 


Per, Wil! you be that He, ick Spark, Su H 
o the Window has ueventd you 
(Ciltls & che finds ciovns dewe har Mandher clic! 

Volp, Lady, 1 ki your Boamny; and, for the nmaly goaus you hav. won 
yaw poor Scato of Mantua, / will rerare you, over 44d thous wy Off, 4 be 
«44 of ther lugh and ingftumable Nate, ſhall eas you for 090) ee d 

on that duet, wire your Eye fir Ad, 6% jo can (y4 #4 ahinje- 
7 Oil. Mere u ate, eee in e Pager, of 
e of 7 lame ſpeak to the worth, wins theuſand len, wars ban «1 
ne Page, the Page 416 Lime, thus Lime , @ Ward; jo fart 4 this Fi 
fg of e ſons u Life) 16 ths enprefg of i, Wald 7 169 
fold en ths Privet Why, the whole Warid wore bw 4s an Ennpire, tas Ew 
fuse eue, alu Province 4 # Bank, that Bach 4 „ prints „ i 
, fue of u. 7 with ily dal you, # i ths Poder thts a V ins 4 


Ge 4 


Or, The Fox. 
— Frm or 


Volpone: 

Goddeſi grven her lo) that 
SH IIEOAT 
riv'd ts Helen, and at the Sack of 5 bo —. 

this owr Age, it was as 
forme Ruin of Alt, who fen a M 
—_—_ ILL 3 
dat remains with me, — 41 —— So that, e 
— 8 in Tonth, it ; in Age, reflorer the C- 


10: 5 Ti ard dance Wall 
. , 


SCENE I. 
„» 


Cor, Spight o the Devil, and my Shame! come down, here ; 
Come down : <7 - mo 


Pol. Some Trick of State, believe it, 
Per, It may be ſome o Pol. IK 
I'll Rand upon my Guard, Per. Is your bt, Sir. 

Pol. Thi three Weeks, all wy Advices all my Leners, 
They have been intercepted Indeed, Sir? 
Beſt have a care, Pol. Nay, fo 1 will, Por, This Knighy, 
i may rot loſe him, for my Mirth, tall Night, 


SCENE W. 
Volpone and Ace. 


g. o, 1 am wounded, Aﬀeſi Where, ir! 7. Not without ; 
Tholc Blows were natiang :; I could bur chem eva, | 
But angry Capped, boiting from her Eycs, 
Math ot himſelf into me, like a Flame ; 
Whore, now, be flings about bis burning heat, 
As in 4 Furnecc, lome ambitious Fire, 
Whoſe Ven is Rop'd, The Fight 45 fl ichn anc. 
I caana hive, except thou help me, A/. 

Liver melts, and 1, without the hh fe 
—— lat Air, from ba ret: e Bren, 
Am b s bop of Gander, * , 469d bir, 
Would you had never doen 1icy, a Nay, word thay 
. Al nove; td ae of hay, Ade, Bury "hb due, 


22 Volpone: Or, the ox. 


I do confeſs I was unfortunate, x 

And you unhappy 1 but I'm bound in Conſcience, 2 

No leſi than Duty, to effect my beſt N 

To your releaſe of Torment; and I will, Sir. 
Yap. Dear Ae, ſhall 1 hope t 4%. Sir, more than dexr, 

I will not bid you to deſpair of ought, 

Within « humane 3, Polp. O, there ſpoke 


My better Angel. Afoſca, take my Keys, 
Gold, Plate and Jewels, all's at thy Devotion: 


Employ them how thou wilt: nay, coin me too: 

$0 thou, in'this, but crown my Longings. Aoſca ? 

 Mof. Uſe but your Patience. I have. Afof, I doubt not 
To bring Succeſs to your Deſires, Nay, ther, 


I not repent me of my late Diſguiſe. 
AJ. If you can horn him, Sir, you need not. Yolp, True: 
Beſides, I never meant him for my Heir. 
Is not the colour o'my Beard, and Eyc-brows, 
To make me knownt Ae. No jot. Yob. I did it well. 
Ao]. So well, would I could you in mine, 


—— e 
we. Volp, But, were 

With a belief, „ Moef. Sir, 

Score himſelf could hardly have diſtinguiſh'd ! 

I have not time to flatter you now, we'll part: 

And, as I proſper, fo applaud my Art. 


SCENE V. 


Corv, Death of mine Honour, with the City's Fool ? 
ountebank? 


y 
His le Hon ] owe 
Or his embroider d Sure, 
Made of Mes ie cloth f 


k 


Volpone: Or, the Fr. 
Get you to a Cittern, Lady Fanity, 

And be a dealer with the virtuous Man? 
Make one: I'll but proteſt my felf a Cuckold, 
And fave your Dowry. 1 am a Daichman, 1! 

For, if you thought me an ſralian, 

You would be Damn'd, Cer you did this, yen Whore: 
Thou'dſt tremble, to imagine, that the Murder 

Of Father, Mother, Brother, all thy Race, 

Should follow, as the Subject of my Juſtice! 

Cel, Good Sir, have Patience ! What couldſt thou propoſe 
Leſs to thy ſelf, than in this heat of Wrath, 
And ſtung with my Diſhonour, I ſhould ſtrike 
This — into = 228 3 
As thou wert gaz d upon wi — ya? 
Cel. Alas, Sir, — ny could = Sk 
My being at the Wi ſhould more, now, 
Move your Impatience, than at other times. 

Corv, No! not to ſeck and entertain a Parley 
With a known Knave? before a Multirude ? 
You were an Actor, with your Handkerchicf ' 
Which he, moſt ſweerly kae d in the Receipt, 

And might (no doubt) return it with a Leer, 

And point the Place where you meet: Your Siſters, 
Your Mothers, or Aunts ſerve the turn. 
Cel, Why, deer Sir, when do 1 make theſe Excuſes / 
Or ever ſtir abroad, but to the Church! 

And that, fo fidom—- Cov. Wall, it hall be leis; 


And thy Reſtraint, before, was Liberty 


* 
To what 1 now decree: and therefore, mark me. 
Fi ft, I will have this bawdy Light dan'd wp; 
And, till t be done, fome two or three Yards of 
I'll chalk a Line; © & which if thou but chance 
T's tet thy deſperate Foot, more Mell, more Horror, 
Morc wild remoriclels Rage hall feige on thee, 
Than on a Conmurer, that had heediets hefr 
His Circle's fafery, Cer his Devil was hand, 
Then here s 4 Lock, which 1 will hang upon thee; 
And, now 1 chirk t, 4 wil keep cher backwards; 
Thy Lodging Mall be backwards; by Woke ackwards ; 
Thy F:rol;4c@t be backwards ; and no Plechure, 
That thou hal know but ackeards: Now, finer you force 
My honeft Nature, know, it n your own 


Being 46% open, makes me le you thas, 


MINCE YOu Wili NO{ curitamns your hubalc Notiiils 
In « {weet Room, but chey uit fauff the Aus 
01 14ik 80d | weaty Palengerrm—bn knead. 
Away, $40 be nut loen, jan of iy Late ; 


? 4 $ 


Nt lack coward the Window - ff thay dof mmm 
(Nay, fi Js hs has) ler ae Gat prulpe:, Whae , | 
But ! will aght thi a Ange), Dia 
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him 


they ſhould be defore 


hi 
do 


Volponer Or, be 
Where 


My Conſcience fools my Wir. Well Tu de brick 
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A 
217 115 


3 2132 
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2 
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And ſo be thou, leſt 
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SCENE m. 


As and Bonar io, 
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Volpone: Or, Ile Fox. 209 
Mark me your Vm: You have tos much wrong, 


A'd 1 4 fuffer for yow Sir, My Heart 
Weeps Biood, in anguiſh Bon. Lead. I follow thee. 


SCENE II. 


AM ig, methinks. Sports, 
gong hy bon Mu ** 


Dwarf, Fool and Exnnuch, mell met bers we be. 


And 
Nan. 


A 
111. 
12 


2 
4 


Half 


Sz : 
Ar 


lame. Now, Torment on me; Squire her in 
ill enter, 2 for ever. * 


| paſt, 


It range Fug entred, now, my 
And, with the dreadful Tempit of her Braath, 
Did cleave my Roof gfunder, Lady, Bdeve me, and 1 

b. Out on my Fate; Ti her t occalign 
gi -—+5- 

Methought, the | 
Polite and delicate . ©, of yo dou love ane, 
| No More; I eat, and ſuffer, al the 81 004 
Of any Dream; teel, how 1 tele wor, 

Lady, Ala good Soul dhe Naben of the How, 
$-:0-prart wore good now, build with by ip of Ayer, 
Tintue of Gald, aud Coral, Citron, 


ON the Fox. 
422 


Polp. Ah me, I —— 
urnt Silk, and Atnbtr, you 
Houſe—— 
o, fear not thats T Ububt we hall not get 
| Saffron n 
Cloves, a little Musk, d Mints, 
Barly- Mes — h. She's in again; 
feign'd Diſdaſes, now I have one, 

'd, with a right Scatlet-doth—— 
Words! 4 Torrent! 


An — for 
A Lady, i 


=D 7 rr 

chieſell Ornament. Yolp. The Port, 

8 — and as 
Says, 2 . igheſt Female Grace is Silence, 

'your Poets? Pararch ? or Tae er D 


e 


the time, — + - 
wrarch is more paſhonate, yet h., 
ruſting em, with much 
7 ap % 3» ,.4 
. deſpci ate wh 22222 
Tau me not 4 Volp. my Mind's pereurt'd. 
, Why, * ſuch e — ans tw — 
wie of 047 5— Fol. Ob ac ! 

| And, 46s we find our Pathons du 1 
mer em with Reaſon, or divert enn, 

wato (ome oihey Humow 


x 


F l 
7 


Te 


| 


1 


2 
E 
- 


Yelp You will hot dint, and fart? 


31 


32 Volpone: O The Far. : 


Of leſſer danger; as, in Politick Bodies, 

There's nothing more doth overwhelmthe 
And clouds the U than too m 
Dettling and fixing, and (ax, tere) ſubſiding 
Upon one Object. Fur the ing 
Ot chef ſame outward things, into that part, 
Which we call Mental, leaves ome certain Fer 


That ſtop the Organs, 6 Plate 
A our — Tn] : 15 


| — help me. 
Wt you more a-days, and make you well 
Laugh, and bc luſt y. 15 My — Angeh 
Lady. | here was but one ſole Man in all the World, 
With whom I cer could $ ſe; and he 
Houn together 


(lometimec) fo rap' 
— ) _ 


Like yo! 
Ad 
o we did 
For fome 6 


© a _ a r 


Volpone: Or, The Fox, 33 


Le true? AMo/. Purive Al and belicve Eyes: 
3 co make your Gift, I knew "twould rake. K 
For lightly they that uſe themſelves moſt 
Are Mill moſt j-alous. =#obp. . , bury thaaks, 
ole. $ my kin, 97 esse 

ow to my hopes, w ? — 
Mo bog 1 fear a Paroxiſm, * Which Ley 
3; _—_ Aleſ. Toward the . | * 
pray you lend me your Dwarf, Af 
\ ih. 1 Sr, are ke Bloſſoms fair, ads 
And promiſe timely Fruit, if you will Cod, 


But the Maturiag; keep you A 
Corbacc io will arrive debe with 8 Will: 


ß My Blood, 
My Spirits are returned; 1am alive : * 

And like your wanton Gameſter at Primero, 

Whoſe thought a GERI — 


SCENE YI 


At and Bonario, 


Ae, Sir, here conceal'd you may hear all. But pray you 
Have Patience, dirt the ſame's your Father knock { One knocks. 
| am cmpell'd to leave you, Bon, Do to. Yet 
Cannot my Thought imagine this « Truth, 


SCENE VI. 
Meoſia, Corvine, Cilia, Bonarie, and / bp 


Ae, Death on m ! you arc come toe foon, what meant you, 
Did det 1 lay 1 would fend? (r, Yes, bu I fard 
You might forget u, and then they prevei4 us, 

Mof, Prevents Did cer Man hafte fo for his Hom . 
A Cane would not ply it io for 8 ce, 
W., now there's no hoping #4, Ray here, 
15 prcdently ret on; Cary, W tre ane you, Cen 
You knw not whorefare 1 have y 4 hichs. ? 

Gel, Not well, excopt you rold me, c ad I will: | 
Hark turher, Ads}, bu, Your Father hath forr Ward, | To Boar), 
Ic will be halt an How 4% he come; 

And theretore, M you fest £6 wall the white 

Jn et (alte) won — #1 the | ppc end, 

1 hee ar: lame Books $6 entertain the time : 

Ad 11 xk £416 av Man hell come ume you, fir, 

Sou. Yes, 1 wil thers, 1 do doubts this Fellow. 


Ms. Ther, bes f. 3 2 


leſs. 


34 Volpone: O- 


Or, the Fox. 
And, for i Br, 1 £0 ep him of. 

Corv. Nay, now, there is no ſtarting back, and therefore 
Aces wpon it I have fo decreed. 

It muſt be done. Nor would I move't afore, 
Becauſe I would avoid all Shifts and Tricks 

That might deny me. Cel. Sir, let me beſeech you, 
by Cl het Trials; if you doubr 
My Chaſtit me up for ever: 
Make me t d of bade Let me live 

Where I may pleaſe your Fears, if not your Truſt. 

Grv. Brheveit, Tha en Humour, 1. 
All that 1 ſpeak I mean, yet I am not Mad: 
Not horn- mad, ſee you. Go too, ſhew your ſelf 
Obediert, and a Wife, Cel. -— wor” = Core. 1 Gay it, 
Do fo. Cel, Was this the Train? I have told you reaſons; 
„ 1 | 
It may concern me; what my Engagements ares 
My Means; and the Neceſſity of thoſe Means 
For my Recovery : Wherefore, CID 
Loyal, and mine, be won, teſpect my Venture. 

Cel. Before your Honour ? ro Honourt Tut, 4 Breath; 
There's no ſuch in Nature: A meer Term 
Invented to awe + is my Gold 
The worſe, for T 24 look'd on? 
Why, this's no more. old decrepit Wretch, 
Li ge nt e 
With others Fingers ; only to 
When you do (cald his Gums; + ow a Shadow ; 

And, what can this Men hurt Ci, Lord! what Spirit 
„ this hath cntred him! "Ang for your Fame, 
That's fuch a Jigs 5 I wouldpo tell it, 

Cry it, on the Fans“ Who in know it ? 

hut he, that cent ſpeck it ; and this Fellow, 
Whoſe Lips arc in my Pocket : Save your (df, 

If you'll proclaim's you may. T knowno other, 
Shou'd come to know if, Lg Are Heav'n and 
yd = 4 Let top Cory, How ? 
414 4— = a | 
Wo 1 .. 
Gore. 1 gram your tf i were a $i 
; ed Gm. Should | offer £44 

To ſome yourg Frenchman, or bit Tuſcan Blood, 
That hid read elne, conn'd all has Prints, 
Knew every quick within Luſt's 
and were profictr'd Crutick in Latchery ; 
And 1] would look wpwn him, «ud applaud him, 
This were 4 $10; Bay here, ths contrary 4 

A prove Work, meer Chanty, for Phylich, 
4 * . 


Ll 


Gul. 


. 4 3 Ws + 
; 3 * 1 2 RPE * 7 
„ 


1 


Volpone: Or, the Fox. 35 


Cel. O Heav'n ! canſt thou ſuffer ſuch a Change? 
%. Thou art mine Honour, Ae/ca, and my Pride, 


My oY, my Tickling, my Delight ! go, bring em. 


A. Pleaſe you draw near, Sir. Corv. Come on, what 

You will not be Rebellous? by that Light — 
Atof. Sir, Signior Corvine, „is come to ſee you 
b. Oh. Adee And hearing of the Conſultation had, 

So lately, for your Health, is come to offer, 

Or rather, Sir, to Proftitute Grv. Thanks, ſweet Aoſca. 
Aleſ. Freely, un-ask'd, or un-intreated Cord. Well. 
Ale/. ( As the true, fervent inſtance of his Love) 

His own moſt fair and proper Wife; the Beau ny; 

Only of Price, in Fenice ——— Cory, 'Tis w — 

At1ſ. To be your Comfortreſs, and to 

Folp. Alas, 1 am paſt already ! pray you, thank 1 

For his good Care, and — 1 but for thats 

In a vain Labour, Cen to 

Applying Fue to a Stone: (u 


INI LO ne th 


iſhes gently 
What I've done for him : 


Will him to pray 
With reverence, NO Ate, Do you hear, Sir? 
Go to him, with your Wiſe, CGrv, Heart of my Father ! 


Win thou perfiſt chus? come, I pray thee come, 


Thou ſoeſt "tis noching, 
I ſhall 
Cel. 


Celia, By this Hand, 
violent, Come, dot, I fay. 
„ Kill me rather : 1 will take down Poiſon, 
. 4 1 4 do any thin Corv. Be demt d. 
(Heart) 1 will drag hor tracy home, by the Hair; 
5 thee a Strumpet, through the Streets; rip up 

Thy Mouth, unto thine Ears; and lit thy Noſe, 
Like a raw Rotchet ———— Do not me, come, 
Yield, 1 am loth — { Death) 1 will buy ſome Slave, 
Whom 1 will kil', and bind thee to him, alive; 


A du my Window hang ou forth ; devil 
way 3 ter I, in capital — 


dome monſtrous Crime, 
Will cat into thy Fleſh with Agua 122 
And —— Bay on this it ubborn Lcaſt. 
the pd thou haſt incens'd, 1 do't, 
ale you may, I am J. Mart y:. 

| 4 Bang) wn W I by" aa: r 
Iba who it is regte Pr thee, Sweet; 
(Gd faith ) chou hat — Jewels, Gowns, Attics, 
W. at thou wit think, and ack, Do but go l dum, 
Or rouch him, but, For my fake, Ar my Suit. 
This ace, Not nt 1 4 1emember this, 
Will you Mines me, thus? do you thirſt my undoing / 

A Noy, genie Lady, ve adn (rv. No, ns, 


36 Volpone: Or, The Fox. 
is ſcurvy ! are — Aſo}, Nay 
— An — Locuſt, by Heav'n, 12 Whore, 
= OR 
Qi w ; t em . 0 a 
$he will conſider. Cel. Would my Life wou'd Dos _ 
To fatisfie. Cory. (& death) if he would but ſpeak to him, 
And ſave my Reputation, 'twere ſomewhat; 
Bir, ivhefully to affect my utter Ruin. 


A1. Ay, N e eee 
Why ſeich, it is her Modeſty, I muſt quit her; 
If you were abſent, ſhe would be more coming; 


I know it ; and dare undertake for her. 
What Women can, before her Husband? you, 
Let us depart, and leave her here. Gore, Sweet Celia, 
_ all, yet; 
If nor, e your ſelf as loſt. 
. O God, and his good Angels 

Is Shame fled Human Breaſts? that with 


he met « Copc | 
Why at thou mer d, to {ce me thus reviv'd? 
R applaud thy Beauty's Miracle ; 
Tu thy gest Work t that hath, not now alone, 
But ſundry times, rais'd me, in feversl $h 

* 


And, but this Morring, like 4 M 
To fee thee st thy Window, Ay, before 


A + i wh, | 11 #6 wal plight, 
As when (40 that Cant 
At Recitation of 0:1 Comedy, 

For Eneniinment of the greg: Haley) 
I ates y owl Ani1n0m) | and 414449 

The Eyes: and Eons of all the Ladies, return, 

I admie each graced ul Geſture, Note, and Fooung 


Traps 


0 


a 


op of Pia 1; and each more orie 
Thau that the b «£7 Quien carous'd: 
Diflalve, and drank em, bet, 8 Carbuncie, 

May put out both the Eyes f aur bt, Ar; 

A Diamond, would Have bought Laila Paxling, = 
When the came in, like Sta -A % big with Loweds, 
That were che Spails of Provinces tale thei 

And wes, and loſe cm N rognans an Larmning © 


22 and thus wh de bigte, 
A Gem, but worth e priveic Patrinony, 


Is nothing: We will car ſuch at 6 Meal. 
The Heads of Pastete, Tongucs of Naghtringdes, 
The Brains of Pac ch, 4nd of Eftrichs, 
Shall be aur Food ; and, could we gar the Phacnia, 
(Thu Nature loft be! kid) the were aur Dilh, 

Gl, Coed bu, b 1. thing: might move + Mind «ffched 
With fuch Helis —. who! !niacence 


Is oli 4 can chick wedlthy, ar wart &' crow 
And wiich voce loft, 1 have nought w w ., 
Cannet be caken with tee eue ese 


haſt Wiſdom, hear we, Cella. 
Thy Baths ſhall be the Juice of J={y-Flowers, 
= of Roſes, and of Violets, 

he Milk of Unicorns, and Parther's Breath 
Gather'd in Baps, and mix d with Geran Wines. 
Our Drink ſhall be prepared Gold, and Amber; 
Which we will take, until my Roof whirl round 
With the rege: And my Dwarf ſhall dance, 
My Eunuch ling, my Fool make up the Antick. 
Whilſt we in changed Shapes act Ovid's Tales, 
Thou, like Exyopa now, and 1 Lke Jeet 
Then I like A and thou like Erycine ; 
$6 of the reft, till we have quite run through, 
And weary'd all the Fables of the Gods. 
Then will I have thee in more modern Forms, 
Attired like ſome ſprightly Dame of France, 
Rrave Tinſcan * way "oa 
Sometimes unto the ife; 
Or the Grand Signior's why, 2 for change, 
To one of our moſt artful Couttis ans. 


Or ſome quick Negre, or cold Kun 

And 1 will meet in as many 1 

Where we may ſo transfuſe our w Souls 

Out at our Laps, and ſcore up Sum of Pleaſures, 
That the Gariens ſhall not know 


How ue tell them a4 they flow 3 


What their Wunder is, be pu d. 


have Lars that will be pi or Eye: 
11 open'd; « Heart, may — 
Or any Part that ED ny 
& nas have nach of lp -— 4 
re "If not, 

Be bout, 2d n me, You do know, 

I am « Creaure, hither i berray'd, 

2 whoſe Shame I would forget it were; 
you will diign me neither of thele Graces, 
4 ith, Sir, rather thin your Lu 

(ir #4 4 Vice coma nearer Mankinets) | 

And puniſh that uilhappy Crime of Nature, 
Which you el "call my Beauty 4 Flay wy Face, 
©: poy it with Ointments, Gor lod leducing 

Your Blood to this Rebellion, Rub thee Hard, 
With what ee caule 47 enting Leprodic, 
L'en 19 my Bong and Marrow: Any thing 
That wy didfavow ane, fave in my Honour. 


4 Volpone: Or, che Fr. 
re 


"Tis the Beggar's Virtue. 


Ang 


Volpone: Or, de Fr. 39 


And T will kneel to +4, for you, pay down 
A thouſand hourly V A 4 hr you ealth, 
Report, and M1 ink you virtuour=——oþ, Think me cold, 
Frozen and impotent t me? 


, and fo 

That I had Nefter's Hernia, thou would ſt think. 

I do degenerate, and abuſe my Nation, 

To pay with © nity thus long: = 

I ſhould have done the AR, and then have parly d. | 

Yield, or I'll force thee. Cel, O! juſt God. 7%. In vain 
Bon, Forboar, foul Raviſher, libidinous Swine, We 

[ Leaping ont from where Moſca bad places bom. 

Free the ford Lady, or thou dy i, Impoſtor, 

But that I am losth to ſnatch thy Puniſhment 

Out of the Hand of Juſtice, thou ſhould'ſt, yer, 

Be made the timely Sacrifice of Vengeance, 

Refore this Altar, and this Drofks, _— 

Lady, It's quit the Place, it is the 

of Villany; fear nought, you have « Guard : 

And he, Cer long, hall mect his juſt Reward, 
Polp. Fall on me, Roof, and bury me in Ruin, 

Become my Grave, that wert my Shelter, O! 

| am unma$k'd, unſpiritcd, undone, 

Nette) d tro Brggary, to Inforny =— 


SCENE VII. 


Moſca and / ee 

e Where all run, moſt wretched Shame of Mer, 
To best out my wnlacky Brains * Pobp, Hare, here, 
What ! dot thou bleeds As). ©, that his well dn $woi 
{44d ben fo coverous to have cleit me down, 
Uns the Nawil, Cer © liv'd no for 
My Life, my Ropes, my Spirits, my Patron, all 
Thus gelpoiarely enpapet, by my Error, 5 

ee. Wo on thy Fortune, e And my Folic, $4, 
vs, TW at made mie miſerable, Arlo, And my telt, 9, 
Who would have thought he would have lcatken'd fot 

P0p, What foal! we dot Aly, t koow not; ff my Hen 
Could expinic the Milchance, T's pluck it out, 
Will yu bs plan 4% hang met or cut my Than? 
4 11 144 ite yOu, n, Lots dar bike Aena., 
Bine we have liv'd bike Grecian, e, ak, who's there? 
| hear lone faoting Oftcers, the | | Thy e eee 
Com: to apprehend wil 1 do fed the Brand 
Hillag ready ot my Forehead: N ww, 
Mis Lac os bawring: Af. To your Couch, bi, you 5 
Make that lace good eee ee, Guiliy Man 
$.ipen what they dederve fall, Signtar Corbacas | 


bÞCLThi 


Volpone: Or, The Fox. 
SCENE NM. 
Corbaccie, Meſca, Poltore and Dh 


hy! ? 41 undone, amar'd, Lir. 
* w 8 . * 


Acq ad with your Purpoſe ro my Patron, 

Touching your Will, «nd making him your Heir, 

Ertrcd our "Houſe with Violence, his Sword drawn, 

Souph for you, call'd you Wretch, unnatural, 

Vow'd te would kill you. Corb. Met _ Yes, and my Patron. 
Corb, This Act hali difinherit him ind 

Here is the Will. Are. Tu well, Sir, Corb. Rig — 

Be you as careful ho for me. Ae My Life, 

Is not more render'd, 1 am 


yours, 
Corb, How does he? will he die Qrertly, thinkſt thou? Ae 
He l coutleſt Ad 


Corb, To Day ? Ate: = RES 
Corb, Could thou not g hen: « Dem? — — Sir. 
Corb. Nay, I'll not bind you, Polr, Run I 
 Moſ, How, Signior Poltore ! did he hear net: l, Parafire. 
Ateſ. Wo's that? O, Sir, molt r11mely WCICOM: . $carce, 
To the Diſcovery of your Tricks, I fear, 
You are hs ory? and mine alto t ave you mart 
AM Whot 1, Sir! Pol. You, What Device is this 
About Will? % ate ts we. the Volt. Come, 
p. t not your Foilts upon me, I e cent em. 
Aeſ. Did von not hear itt Polr, Yau, TI hor Corbaceie 
Huth mile your Patron there his Hor, Mo}. is true, 
By my Device, drawn to it by my Plot, 
And you — Meſ. For your good did, i, 
Nay more, I told his Son, brought, hid him here, 
Wha by Gap axe Wo Whine Ie Go ns 
Ruing prrfwaded to it by this Th acht, bn, 
That 1 Uansturalncſe, Ar of * ad, : | | 
And then bis Father's oft dale him, 1 
N nd mean © help on would fure enrage him 85 
o d» fore Vienne upan his Pare 1. 
(1 which the Law should take ſufficient hold, 
Aid you be Rated ia a double hop: ; 
Truth be my Comfor, and my Conſcience, 
My only Aim ws to dig vou 8 Fortune” 
Out of theſe two old rotten Sepalch 15 
(Fob, 1 ory thee Merey, At, Ao, Wark your Patience, 
And your great Meri, $ir, And forthe C ange 
Pol. Way what Sucedst Ae Milt ep you mult lh, 5, 
Wh it we © id 0" old Raven, 40 cones 
GCorwind' Wile, lent hucher by lie Mose 


Vol, Wha, with 8 Prefers? Ade, No, bi, on Viduation: 


40 


Ae 1 fear 


61 


| 4a 


Volpone:. Or, the Fox. 


Patron to have done her R 


* 


' affirm m 
* 


fee ! and, hence, 


© accuſe his Father ; 


you 


how unlike it ia, 


he's 


Where's her Huband ! 


VOU —— kt. 


Ate. Sir, 


re 


SCENE I. 


$1 anger, 


2 
i bh. 

fax . EI f. 
11 ee 
I bet | FF: 33H 
L © 121 171181 
9 Af 11185 $25 
* & LATTE 
SPREE 
7 882147877111 


learn the Uſe 


you 
Fork, «t Meals; 


Volpone: Or, the Fox. / 
Nich. Machiavel, and Monſieur Bodine, both 


Were of this Mind, Then, muſt 


* 


ES 
14440 


FH 


* 
TE 


2712221 


4a 881215 


volpone . Or, the Fox. 


80 to the Ten. My Mens we made already — 
Per, By whom? 1 Sir, one, that tho his Place b' obſcure, 
Yet he can Sway, and will hear him. He's 
A Commandadore, Per. hat, a common Serjeant? 
Pol, Sir, ſuch ut they are, put it in their Mouths, 
What 1 ſay, ; as well as greater, 
I think [ my Notes to ſhew you —Per. Good, Si 


Y 
Now, Sir, it being fo Portable a thing, 
Put cafe, that or I were ill affected 


I'll fave that Charge, and Lots unto the Merchant, 

And, in an Hour, clew the Deut, Pwr, Ladd, Sirt 
Pol, Nay, d, conceive me, „ coft ane, in Ono, 

Some 2 Livre — Por. Which u ore Pound Sterling, 
Pol, Belides my Water W ae for this 1 d, $i, 

Felt, 1 bring in your Slip, iwixt ewe B ichk-Walls; 
( Bur chaſe the biete hall verture ) on the war 
ein me 3 fair Tarpaulin; and, in that, 

Id& my Omen, cut w Halver; the other 
Is 14ll of Loopholes, out &t which 1 thruſt 
Ths Nats of my Billows; and, chair Ballows 

IT keep, with War Warks, is properysl Mation, 

{Winch 44 4h ee it Matrices of 4 hundred ) 

Now, $i, your Oven, which death natwnl'y 

Aitigd th eee, and — Bullows bowing 

Is Air upon lim, wil the & wad 
w + 


V olpone: Or, The Fox. 


'd Colour, if there be Contagion, 
as fair, as at the firſt. 
'tis nothing. Per, You are right, Sir. 


we Pol, Were I alte, 

Or would be made fo, I could ſhew Resorts, 
How I could fell this State, now, to the Furt; 
* ol, 1er 1 „ Thu L1car'd. 

hey're „ Sir? Pol. No, this is my Diary, 
Wherein I note my AQions of rhe Day. f 

Per. Pray you, let's ſee, Sir. What is here? Norandom, 
Rat had grawn my Spur-Leathers ; notwithſtanding, 
put on New, ard da go forth : But, firſt, 
hrew three Beans over the Threſhold, Jen, 
bought two Tooth-picks, whereof one 
lately, in a Diſcourſe 


. 


Naw, Wh 
y you tay. 


| How ever he demerit, Aol, My Lad 
Fel. I the indeed, Sir; you hall 
Were the not mine, 4 Lady of chat M 


* Per, M here 
cn, 


Var Faſhion, and Behaviour; and, for Boauty 

I durſt camp e Por, It looms, you wc dt slot, 

That dave commend ber, Pol, Nay, and for Dit aur 
Por, Boing your Wie, fhe canner anils that, ol, Madam, 

Here e Gentleman, proy you uit him faiily, 

Hes looms + Youth, but be nn fads, Mans Fob, Ves, one 


1 
„ You man, #4 early f but wo Dayt e, How's this ! 
L444. Why in this Habit, birt You apprehend ane, 


Volpone: Or, The Fox. 
Well, Maſter Wenld-be, this doth * 

I hid thought, the Odour, Sir, of your good Nm, 
Had been more to you ; — ogy 

Have done this dire Maſſacre on your ; 

One of your Gravity, and Rank, beides! 

But Knights, 1 fee, care little for the Oath 

They make to L adies; chicfly, their own Ladies. 


Pol. Now, by my Spurs (the Symbol of my Knighthood) 
(Fer. Lord 1 his Brain is — for an Oath.) 


Pol, I reach you not. Lady. Right, Sir, your Polity 
with you. 


May bear it through, thus. Sir, a word with 
| would be loth ro conteſt publickly 
With any Gentlewoman ; or to ſeem 
Froward, or Violent (as the Courtier ſays) 
It comes too near Ru , in « Lady, 
Which { wart] han, by a8 mas: _ x — 
deſerve from M. yet, 
T have one far Gendlewoman, thu, be mude 
— — — 
And one ſhe knows not, \t perſevere; 
In my poor Judgment, i not warranted 
F a Soleci/on in our Sex, 
Per, How is this! Pol, Sweet Madam, 


Pol, The Garten, betiove it, is of Worth. 
And of ou: Nation, Ay, your White Frigrs Nation / 
Come, 1 bluſh for you, after Weald-be *, 1; 
And am aſham'd, you ſhould he no more Forehcad 
Than, this, ts be the — or St. George 
Tos wed Harter, « baſe Fracarnce, 
A Female Devil, in « Male Ourfide, Pol. Nav, 
An you be tuch s one, I muſt bid adieu 
1% your Ddights, The caſe appears 200 liquid, 
| Ay, you may carry clear, with you Statedacc 
But, for your Carnie! Cr eke. 
Who ll is fled for Liburty if Contcience, 
From Arte Parſe run of the Marſhal, 
Hor will 8 dil le, Por This 4+ Gn, ach ! 
And do you ute 1 4 atten t 15 ts art 


ON your With F eie, (pai! have cc 

N — 7 70 6010, ; ts Do 1 bi a, Lady 5 
W » 11 yo 8 41 10 8 14 0 lg bb 

£37 46 40% om. 5 rt done 2 

A ws T7 by far, | iid Cit ua wank 6, 


Ons of «« 9 nale P | 1 2 he 


Volpone: Or, the Fx. 
Indeed, your Huxband told me, you were fair, 


And & 1 en r 


(That that's next the Sun) to the Queen - Apple. 
Lady. This cannot be endur'd by any Patience. 


SCENE III. 


| Afeſea, Lady, und Peregrine. 
Af. What the manter, Madamt Lady, If the Senate 


mY Youre mung "rn 


Right the Wong, m in thisy 1 will em, 
2 Ariſtecracy. 
2 — * Injury, Lady? — Why, the Callet 


Von of, hore I have tuen dilgun's, 
ho? this? what means you: Ladyſhip? the Creature 
» 


Ex. 


165 
55 
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f 
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: 
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; 
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Foals, Wal, now you know/ che carrge of the Bulinel, 
Your Conftancy is if that 3s reguir'd 
Uno the Safe of 4. Ao), I; the Las 
val. ly convey ws { us that Lure? 
—— Man this Bundes“ Cow, Yeo. 4% Then Moll nor, 
Cory, But, knows the Advorcrte the Trutht Ade/, 0. Sis, 

By no man, I devird a formal Tate, 
gy ay he oy 7 * But, be valiant, Sis, 

$30 44446, but him; hat, £1445 . MPiieding 
1 I As). Co-hglic. 
Hogh em; we wil aut ule as Tis lus Nails, 
A „Cal, hers, Gorw, „ what tall he dot _ 

My. When we by gong, you meant Gon, You, Ade, Why, wy 


Volpone: Or, the Fox, vo 
Sell him for Afwmmia, he's half Duſt alteady, 


Do not you Smile, to ſee this Buffals, Li Voltore, 
How he doth {port it with his Headt — TI 
[ To Co: baccio. 


If all were well, and paſt. S. 
Toil, Corb. Ay, Peace. 


Are he, that dal enjoy the C 

And theſe not know for he wg ow f in, C Vol. 
Afeſ. But at it: To Corv.] Worth Sir, 

Atercary fit — your — T 4 "_ 

Or the French Herenles, and make your 

As Conqu'ring #s his Club, to 1 a 

(As with a Tempeſt ) flat, our EN 

Bur, much more, yours, Sir, V ha done. 
128.8 Pole, Whe 6h ” Sir, I have her. 


SCENE V. 


Four Avecatori's, Bonario, Celia, PFoltore, Corbactio, Cor vino, Aoſca, 
Notarie, and Commandadors. 


1 Avec, The like of this the Senate never heard of. 

a Avec. 'T will come moſt range to them, when we report it. 
4 Avec, The Gentlewomen has been ever held 

O! uwoareproved Name. 4 Avec, 80, the Man. 

4 Avec, The more unnsturel Part, that of his Father. 

» Avec, More of the Hutband, 1 Avec, 1 not know to give 
Mu A r 


- Voluptuary 
= Lv — — 


Noa, All . 
1 Ae. Why is ne ho Gn Mo. 


is his Advocate, Himſelf's fo week, 
4 Avec, Whit 5 pb bon, — 

ee I bclcech t c — 
one's to come, that your Grave Eyes 

rong Witne's of his ftrange 1 
n. Upon my Faith, ee Vintues, 
— 12 Au. Ferch 
wo Bring him, however, xs Aves, We will tor him, 4 
* Y our Fache -hoods tis Pleglurcy be obey'd; 
tus e, the Sight will ratha move your Purcy, 
han Lodipnation ; may it pleaſe the Coun, 
1 7 the mean tnt, he may be bnd 19 me; 
I know this Place moſt void of Pre; dice, 
And theigfars crave it, nee we have no 
To L 4 True: fhould hunt our Cats, To peak free 
Fils. Then know, molt M ur war mult ao 
bee, to your fanigety ab d £44, 


— 


10 


TT? 


Ut: Net 


48 Volpone : Or, The Fox. 
The moſt Prodigious, and moſt Frontleſs 

Of folid I 3 — m 
That ever Nature yet forth 
To Shame the State of ne. This Lewd Women 


That wants no artificial Looks, or —1 


o hdp the Vino, he hes now 


Hearing of this foul Fact, ma 
| Which dal ſtruck a 7 


Appointed for ic4de 
(Hennen Shale thin bester by Confederacy 


Prepart' his his Paramour to de wy 
1. 8 0 d i 


Bug, . 
( | remade $0 pronewncee 
U 49 # Father, and 40 f — 


ou III 
% 40 im, W being prevented 
By his more Alblence, what then did bc / 


Nt chock bis wi % now ö Deed: : 
rr 


Volpone: Or, the Fo. 40 


oy of Horror, Fathers ! he drag'd forth 


Gentleman, that had there lain, Bed-rid, 
cars, and more, out of his innocent Couch, 
the — there left him; wounded 


. 


Naked, upon 
His 1 in the Face; «nd, with this Strumpet, 


The Stile to his forg'd Praftice, who was glad 
To be ſo Acttve, * hall here deſire 
Your Father-hoods to note but my Collect ons, 
As moſt remarkable) . at once, to ſtop 
an Fathir's ends; diſcredit his Free Choice, 
A bunt — - + -——_— 
y ha _ an, 
. with bluſhing, they ſhould owe their Lives. 
rr Fathers, 
crave, there be no Credit given 
1 humbly core, tht be Tongue. 2 Avec. Forbear. 
Bon, His Sed moves in his Fee. x3 Avec, O, Bir, Bon, This Fellow, 
For fix St more, would Picad his Maker. 
:t Avec. You do forget your fell. Pol. Nay, nay, Grave Fathers, 
Let him have feope : Can any Man imagine 


That he will ſpare his Acculer, tht would not 

Have per his Pere 1 Avec, Well, produce your Proofs. 
Cd, 1 would 1 could forget 1 were a Creature, 

Pol. 


dig nor Garbaccio, 4 Avec. What is bet Pole, The Father, 

2 Avic, Hor h bad an Gad Nor, Yes. Gorb, Who: muſt Ido now! 
Noar, Your Testen cravied. Corb, Spock to the Knavet 

I'll hk mn Mouth, Hen, with Lerth my Heart 

Ab on his Knowledg: : 1 difcloim in him. 
1 Avec, But, for what Crulct rb, The mer Potent of Nate 

He 4s an unter Stranger to my Loins, 
Bow, Have they made you to this! Corb, I will not hear thee, 

Montero Men, Swine, Goat, Wan, Parcide, 

Speak not, thou Viper, Bon, vir, [ will G« down, 

And rather wiſh my Innocence th ould luder, 

Then 1 refift che Authoruy of 3 Faths, 
Poli, Signior Gorgine. + Aver, This i Grange! « Avec, Who's this? 
Now, The Hucband, 4 Aveo, ble Swornt Newer, Hes, 3 Aves, $ uk 
Gary, 41 out Father-houds ) # 8 Whore, | then, 

Of moſt hat Exercite, 

Up n N. Avec, 1 mag = Cors. Noig +, thr — 
Weser Pichirve the Humour of the Coun, Grv. 1 hall, 

And _— of your malt reverend Loan, 

And vet, 1 that ! may tay, cle Lycos 

Hive teen ber glew'd wie that proce of Coder; 

That 614 wdleimberd Gadliznt; and chat, berg, 

Thu — ay tharough the $411 , 

The! mas the ray Peet, Ade, Bxcctiont! his. 
c. Ties bs 00 hame in this, new, us theret Ae), Nome. 
——}w__ os 


_ 


K — Ve Or, the Fox. 


To her Damnation, if there be a Hell 
Greater than Whore and Woman; a Catholick 
May make the doubt. 3 Ave. His Grief hath made him Frantick. 

1 Ave. Remove him hence. 2 vo. Look to the Woman, [ Cel. Swoone. 
Grv. Rarc! Fretti y feign'd! Again! 4 Ave, Stand from about her. 
(May t pleaſe your Wildoms) ſpeaks for me, N 
In aid of my good Patron, when he miſi d 
His ſought-for Father, when that well. taught Dame 
Had her cue given her, to cry out a Rape, 

Bon, O, moſt laid Impudence ? Fathers —— 13 Ave. Sir, be 
You bed your hearing free, fo muſt they theirs. 

2 Ave. 1 do brginto doubt th Impoſture here. 
4 Ave. This Woman has too many Moods, . Grave Fathers, 
She is a Creature of a moſt profeſt, ; 
And proftirered Lernen. Cov, Moſt i 


Pol. May her eien 


Kent, 


Together, on the W ater, in « Gondola. 
Here the Lady her felf that ſaw em too, 
Without ; who, then, had in the open Streets 
Puriu d them, but for ſaving her Knight's Honour, 
l Aro. Produce that Lady, 2 Ave. Let her come, 4 Ave, Theſe things, 
They Arie with Wende «4 Ave, I amruni'da Stone! 


SCENE VI. 
Mea, Lady, Avocatori, tec 
Be reſolute, Madam. Zac, Ay, this fave is Oe, 


8 


» Cameleon Harlor; now thire Eye 
Vac Tears with Go — Dari thou look 
Upon my wronged t 


„. Lac). Sure, you miy bilicve it, 
Madam, we = dead, you may; my breeding 
* Lac, buch e Prefence : 

þ ou my thuk ut, 


Volpone: Or, the Fox, 81 
Where Multitude and Clamours overcomes, 

t Ave. Nay then you do wax Infolent, 
The Teſtimony comes, that will convince, 
 Aad put to utter Dumbneſs their bold T 
See here, grave Fathers, here's the Raviſher 
The Rider on Men's Wives, the great Impoſtor, 

The grand Voluptuary ! Do you not thirk, 

Theſe Limbs ſhould affect Yenery ot thele Eyes 

Covet a Concubine? Pray you mark theſe Hands. 

Are they not fit to ſtroak u Lady's Breaſts ? | 

Perhaps, he doth diſſemble? Box, So he docs, 

+ Would you hi him tortur'd? Box, I would have him prov'd. 

Polit. Beſt try him, then, with Goads or burning Irons; 

Pat him to the Strappado : 1 have heard, 

The Rack hath cured the Gout, faith, give it him, 

And help him of a Malady, be Courteous. 

I'll undertake, before theſe honour'd Fathers, 

He ſhall have, yer, as many left Diſcaſes, 

As ſhe has known Adulterers, or thou Strumpets. 

O, my moſt equal Hearers, if theſe Deeds, 

Att of this bold and moſt exorbitant Strain, 

May paſs with Sufferance, what one Citizen, 

But owes the forfcit of his Life, yea Fame, 

To him that dares traduce him? Which of you 

Are fafe, my honour'd Fathers? I would 

— leave of your grave Father-hnods) if their Plot 
ve any Face, or Colour likero Truth? 

Or if, unto the dulleſt Noſtril, here, 

It (mel! not rank, and moſt abhovred Slander? 

I crave Care of this good Gemen, 

Whoſe Life is much indanger'd by their Fable; 

And, as for them, I will conclude with this, 

That vicious Perſans when they arc hot, and fleſh'd 

In impious Ade, their Conftancy abours : 

Damn'd Deeds are done with greateſt Conkidencet 

1 Av, Take em to Cultody, and fever them. 

2: Avec, 'Tis pity two ſuch Prodigies hould live. 

1 Aves, Let the old Gentlemen be retwinr'd with Care: 

I'm forry our Credulity wrong'd him, | 

4 Avi, Ther are rwo Cree! 3 Ava, eve an Earthquake in me 
+ Avec, Their Shame (even in their Cradles Red ther Faces. 
4 Aves, You've done a worthy Service to the State, bir, 

In the Diſcovery, 1 Aw, You hall has, Ca Night, 
Wig Punifhment che Count dicrecs upon em, 

Hol. Wet e your Fathociohoods, How like you ul A.. K we. 
I'd bi your Tongue, Sir, tipt with Gold, ln this; 
I'd hy\ you be che Heir 10 the whole Cry, 

Thi Earth I'd have want Men, Car you » at living: 
Thy ie bound io cet your h, 1 v, Mark's, 
| 1 


Volt, Here, here; 
[Volpone i; bronght in a: [mpotem, 


day 


* a 1 * 


Signior Cervino, dy * 

And ſhew your ſelf, that — 8 Cervo. Ye. 
Me. RA dbSer chad you ſhould profeſs 

Your felf a Cuckold, thus, e 
| Should have been provid. Grv. Nay, 1 confider'd that: 

Now it is her fault. Thenit had been been yours. 

Corv, ae Ateſ. Lan, . 
You necd not, I dare caſe you of that Care (Aoſta. 
Oro. I truſt thee, Aft A As your own Soul, Sir. Cors. 
Ae. Now for your Bulineſs, Sir. Corb. Howt he you 
Atof, Yes, yours, Sir. Corb. , none elſe? 
Corb. Be careful then, 


Only, the Advocmehies mult be dadutied. * 
Corb, IU pay him, now : You'll be roo 


S 
o fix, Tu too Heul d 
You muſt conſider that, Sir. Corb, W . 8 f 


three. 
Ae. 11 give it him, Cob, Do 
Aleſ. Bountiful Bones! What horrid 
Aer 2 
H ou ſee, Sir, 
Unto your you no notice, 


you home 


5 een 
— bs Wl; and, fr 
| you w 


4. 
100 wa pn, Ly ITO 


ACT v. SCENE I, 


Volpone : Or, The Fox. $3 
Should come thick met IM prevert em. 
SOive _—_ of luſty Wine, to fright 
This Humour from my Heart ; (hum, hum, hum) [ He Drinks. 
"Tis almoſt gone already e I fall conquer. 
Any Device, now, of rare, Knavery, 
That would poſſeſs me with a violent 
Would make me up, again! So, fo, fo, to. 
This heat is Life ; tis Blood, by this time : Aft, 


SCENE X 


Atoſca, Volpe, Nano and Crone. 

Moſ. How now, Sir t Docs the Day look clear again f 
Are we recover'd? And out of Error, 
— _—_— 1 
s our Tr once more? xquiſite Aoſca ' 

4 0 — —. b. And four!) - 
Good W ins are greateſt in Extremities. 

AMoſ. It were 4 Folly, beyond Thought, to truſt 
Any grand Act unto « Cowardly Spirit: 
You are not taken with it, e 
O, more, than if I had 


[ Drinks again. 


mecthinks? 
enjoy'd the Wench. 


Or doubt their own fide, Ado, True, they will ant fort. 
Too much Light blinds em, 1 chick, Each of um 
Is ſo poſſeſt, and ſtuff d with his own Hopes, 
Thus 6up ing axtoths — 
Never lo true, or never lo 
Never ſo palpable, chey will neff it lnnnns = 
* — 2 be po Ae Right, vir. 
may # 3 06 Signtars 
Of Land that yields well; bur if ah 
Have % Glebe, more truntlul than theic Fellows, 
7 — 7 
1 ho pr be No 
het Face of Truth #5 beret If cheſe Grange Doeds = 


cold (ig a 


Pop. In a little. Afoſe But confeſs, Sir, ' 
Were 


* 7 — thing, een db » 


A len of Parcels; I'll gat wp 
B hind the © artet, an 5 t d, 314 hearken, 
d ucrimncs peep 681 det how they do bock ; 


With 
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With what Degrees their Blood deth leave their Faces! 
O, 'twill e me a rare Meal of Laughtec. 
Aleſe Your Advocate will turn ſtark dull upon it. 
Yolp. It will take off his Oratory's Edge. 


Aoſ. But your „ old round-back, he 
Wil _y „like a Hop-!ouſe, with the touch. 
7 what Corwin, Aﬀeſ. O, Sir, look for him, 


To 14 Morning, with a Rope and a 

To viſit all the — he he ck __— 

My Lady too, that came into the Court, 

To bear falſe Witneſs for Worſhip— 775. Yes, 

And kiſs me 'fore the Fathers; when my Face 

Flow'd all with Oils, Afeſ. And Sweat, Sir. Why, your Gold 
Is ſuch another Med'cine, it dries up 

All thoſe offenſive Savors! It transforms 

The moſt deformed, and reſtores em lovely, 

As 'twere the ſtrange portical Girdle. Fove 
Could not invent — a Shroud more ſubtle, 


She —— of you. . po thou f 
There {ome dredy. 1. 7 


SCENE m 
Voliere, Meſea, Corbaccio, Corvine, Lady and gene. 
al., How now, my e. ay Cy GR 11... 
Voli, Laing en Iovenor { that 45 
Let me 700 that the while, Bod. tn, ts ms ras 
And get you home, , Is be come now, to weuble ut 
all Of Cloth of Gold, two more e. Is it done, 2 
Ae. Of feversl Velvets, £ I like his Core. 


ight=— . 
Corb, Doſt thou not hear? Core, His { is the how come, Ae 
Volp, Ay, now thiy mviter, Gre. you an 1 2 


422 r e — 
Or this Corbacciet (er, What 2 465. 


Is his Thread fpunt Ae Lig rr l . 0, 
My hac Dame Hould-bs too ! yy 44 , tie Wh, 


That I ay Mew it theſe, and rid ee bene, 
- $ix Cheſts of Diaper, four f Dama —— Thar 


Is chat che Willi Ao; E Kut 
Be bufie fen, Now they begin #6 Maste 


They never think of avs, Lock, for, for, for 


How 


; 


$iop your Mouth, 


Meſe Ten Suits of 
Now, their H 


Heir! 
O, his four Eycs have found it / 


y 8 Parafire Save 


long Deed, 


d them, there 
i their Garters, Aeta. 


run over the 
to the 
me, 


Heirt Fab, 
by 


ame, and 
Ay. Fe 


* * 12 * K * * Way. de as 4 e 6 __— " oft bt. oat io os a * 
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Are not you he, that filtty covetous Wretch, 

With the three hope of Prey, 
years, ſhuft about, 

| ng Noſe; and would have hir'd 
pois ming of my Patron, Sir? 

Are not you he that have, to day in Court, 
Profcfi'd the difinheriting of your Son? 
Perjured your ſelf? Go „ and die, and Rink; 

If you but croak a Syllable, all comes out: 


Away and call your Ly o, Rink. 

Folp. Excellent Varlet! Pol. ow, = faithful 
I ind thy Conſtancy. Aeſe Sir? Pole. Sincere, Me. A Table 
X 2 Why who 

„ Na, ve now, are » Mo}. V 
What i wo id fend for yout ©, e pen M 4 a — 

everend Sir! faith, I am gricv 

mine 


S 


= 


Er 


rt 


= 
= 


EL 
=E 
2 


f 
32 
: 


— 
2 


„ 0, wy Reco: ery Dover off, 
7 . 1 0 Nn $3411 i}; 1 £7 | me Dig ule 
1 WA 0 ii, 2'd 5 k 40 Quiſtiors, | 
Hw1 woo! vi fd «x EVELY $49 f 
A. of wor. 7 Ct © v tl, Ht pr £ gift thay 1 4. Ves, I K 
(3 4 T7 en 14/414, >1!, 10 I ks d UV; | 


Has wil 6 A ade dill, 21d lui þ 3.4 las $3, 
| "ps 
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nb. Are Di aatrartned 
ot Dn foggy Bedi 


Mof. Sir, you muſt look for Curſes "Till burſtz 
he Fox fares ever beſt when he i + curſt. IE 


" SCENE IV. 


Peregrine, three Mercatory, Woman, and Politick, 


Per. Am I enough diſguis'dt 1 Afer, I warrant you. 


my Ambition is to fright him only. 


and ha 


And his 5 


lay unto him, 
ſpeak him. Wow, I will ſee, Sir. Per. | 
I ſee the Family is all Female, here. MESS 


And ſtudied them ords, as he has done, 

Bu Here he deigns to come, Pol, Sir, 1 mult crave 
There hath cad (te day) 

'r | Lady and mc, 

Aud 1 was penning my Apdagy 

To give her Sarigfaftion, a5 you came, now, 

Per, Sir, Tam griev'd, I bring you work Dilafter ; 
The Gentleman you mat at th Part (4% day) 
That told you he was newly e. Ay, was 
A fugitive Purkt Par, No, fir, 8 Spy let an you: 

That yo olchs'd to im, £6 have 4 FL 
To I ene to the Furt, 

Bol, Gan Par, For which Warns are Cn d by this time, = 

To appichcnd you, and d lc your Study 
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Poel. Alas, Sir, 12 but Notes 
Pol. And fome K 


Play Book Per. All the better, Sir. 
Convey your (elf into & 
Or, if you would lye 


Cheſt, 
a Frail were rare : 
And 1 could fend you aboard. Pol. Sir, I but talk'd fo, 
For Diſcourſe ſake meerly. Fer. Hark, they arcthere. | They knock withowr, 
Pol. I am a Wretch, a Wretch. Per. What will you do, vir? 
Ha' you ne'er u Curren-butt to leap i 
They put pou rot Wrack, you 
have an . (3 
2 Mer. Where is het) Pol. Ted 
Per. What is it? Pol. (I ſhall ne er endure the Torture.) 
Marry, it is, Sir, of a Tortoiſe-ſhell, 
Sir, help me. 


Fitted for theſe Extreminies : you, 
place, vir, e: 


For 
Drawn out of Pla 


— 1 Aer. re, [ They raſh in, 


And will, — 1 Aer. Which is his Srudyt 1 Aer. What 

Are you, Sir? Per. I am « Merchant, that came here 

To look upon this Tortoiſe, 3 Ader. How? 1 Afer. St. A 

What is this? Per, Itis « Fiſh, 2 er, Come out, here. 
Per, Ney, you may ſtrike him, Sir, and tread upon him: 

He'll bear 8 Cant, 1 Aer. What, to run oer im Por. Yeu, Sir. 

; Aer, Let's jump upon him, 1 Afer,Canhenorgot Por, He 

1 Aer. Let's fee him creep, Por, No, No, good vir, you will hurt 

2 Aer (Heart) I'll fee him creep; or prick has Guts, 

3 Aer, Come out, here, Por, ao 


1 Adler, _ 
1 Aer, Well ſee his Legs, 


St, 


Re or us. 
Aer. Gad's fo, be bes Garters! 3 Ade, Ay, and Gloves! 
+ Aer, Is this | | 
Your fearful Tortaiſe t Por, Now, fir Pol, wr ars even; 
For your next Project, I hall bepropsr'd : 
1 ain 14 Funcral of your Notes, $1, 

1 Aer. Tce 4 rare Motion, to be ieh in Flonftrow ? 
1 Aer Ay, che Term, 1 Afr, Or Swvidhfheld, in the Fair, 
Aer, Mertin is but a melanch dick fight ! 
A. Pol Where's my Lady t 
Knows the of thist How, | know not, bir, Pol, Erquue. 
The Freight of che Genes; Chip Boys T ales 
had, which is waiſt, ever Talk for Ordinarics, 


I 3 Wow 


bome, 
fick. 


y 


Pol. Ard I, to han this Place and Cime for ever; 
Creeping, with He: fe on Back; ard think it well, 


To ſhrink my poor Head in my politick Shell. 


Seo, for Ph 


ſt eig ht t 


ce mt melancholick 
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Nn My T:ry's 


And (avs, dir, ſhe will 
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U 
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The 


is, T am ſure, 
Ay, I come upon him 


w his Pawron's dead, 
"op 


_ Corb, Where t 


260 mich Wal h, $41, mak 


/ ane 
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SCENE VI. 


's ns Take: 
1 had 


how) 


j 


, Doſt chou mock me 7 
nat change With t 


c you 
Wolp, O! bile you we the Man, 


mad withs 


Why, St © 


„ errant Nass 


du, 


ub, 


hoy Wartet, # 
the World, 
7 Path, 


1 10 


9541 
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ſome would ſwell, now, like a Wine-Fat, 
"you all, Sir? 


—_— u chance. 
. Yolp. You will not be & known, Sir: Why tis wiſe, 
Thus do all Gameſters, at all Game, difſemble. 

No Man will ſeem to win. 


Heaving his Beak up in the 


ab. Why, if your Warthip 
That 1 may h t K eule, 
Ts meer Toy to you, Six; Candie-Renes: 
As yourlearn'd M h Fils, What do 1 know “ 
Pop. Marry, no end of your ah, fir; God decregte it, 
Pol. Miſtiken Knavet whot, mach M thou my Midorntunct 
Sue, His Blefhng an your Han, tir; would were morc, 
(New, to my Gift again; ot be new Corner) 


SCENE vu 


C16, See, „% ow Han! ſos the inpudint Varker ! 
(ry. Thai could hoot mine Eyes i bam, bike Guadteccs, 
#4. But 4s ths rr, by, ff the Pargtirct 

£46, Agon, till & wt Monitor! 4p, in. 
Iam bes: " bun d, + Board if your grove bong 
Should be Is etch d, 1 14441 b 
That Paglicg's Uu, thought bus Nuts foould cores : 


62 Volpone Or, The Fox. 8 


There ſtill was ſomewhat in his Look, did promiſe 
r Corb, Knave- -. Methinks 
Yet you, that are ſo traded Ih World, 

A witty Merchant, the fine Bird, Grvine, 


Nail'd to your 
Can warrant your Abuſcs; come you 


O gad, Sir! I were « wiſe Man, 


a 
? Upon em, Aﬀoſca; lave me. 
k | Fa. ty — ru. Let's flie him. 
„Excellent Baſh! turn upon the / ure. 


1 


Ita 
Fry 


7 


_— han 
E 
E 


1822 


diſtracted Cuckold, = {Moſca walks by chew. 
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SOCUNL BD 


Four Avecatories, Notario, Commandadore, Bonario, Celia, Corbaccio, Cor- 
vine, Yolrore and Polpone. 


1 Avec. Are all the Parties here? Wer. All but the Advocate. 
2 Avec, And here he comes. Avec, Then bring em forth to Sentence 
Volt. O. my moſt honour'd Fathers, let your Mercy 
Once win upon your Juſtice, to forgive 
I am diſtraRted—(Pobp. What will he do now?) Flr. O, 
I know not which t' addreſs my ſelf to firſt, 
Whether your Fatherhoods, or thoſe Innocent 
(Corv. Will he betray himſelf?) ——/þ. Whom, cequally—— 
Volt, For which ; now ſtruck in Conſcience, here I profirate 
My ſelf at your offended Feet for Pardon. 
1. 2 Avec. Ariſe, Cel. O Heav'n! how juſt thou art! Fob. I'm caught 
I mine own Nooſe Corv. Be conſtant, Sir, nought now 
Can help, but Impudence, 1 Avec, Speak forward, Com. Silcace. 
—_ obs benny reverend Fathers, | | 
only Cucience, Conſcience, Fires, 
That makes me now tell Truth, 1 
That Kaave hath been the Inſtrument of all. (Fathers, 
Avec, Where is that Knave ? fetch him. , I go. Cerv. Grave 
SS 
or, hoping to be old Yolpone's Heir, | 
Who now is dead Avec, How! 2 Avec, Is bene dead 
Cory. Dead ſince, grave Fathers-- Ben. O, ſure Vengeance! 1 Avec, Stay, 
Then he was no Deceiverk Fob, O no, none 
The Paraſite, grave Fathers, Core, He does peak 
Out of meer Envy, "cauſe the Servant's made 
The thing e pep d fr; pleaſe Fathe 
This is the Truth: Though I'll not juſtifie 
The other, but he may be ſome-deal Faulty, 
Volt, Ay, t your hopes, % well as mine, Corwines 
Bur 111 uf. Modeſty, Pleaſeth your Wiſdoms 
To view thc certain Notes, but conſer them; 
As 1 hope favour, they hall ſpeak clear Truth, 
Core, The Dovil bas entred him! Bon, Or bides in you, 
4 Avec, We have done ill, by s publick Officer 
To fend for him, of he be Heir, 2 Avec, Fo whom? , 
4 Aveo Him that the call the Parasite. : Aves, 'Tis Mae, 
Hc 4s « Man of great Efkare, now left, 
4 Aen. Go you, and loans his Now : 304 Gy, the Coun 
Iontrears bus Preſence here; but, to the «| +2 
Of fome few Date, 2 Aves, This tins 3 Labyrinch! 
i Avi, Stand you une your firſt B29? Corn My Grate; 
My Life, my Fame Boy, (Where % ee Arc ar the brake. 
1 Ae, Is yours de too Cn. The Advocates s Knave: 


i 
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And hut forked To 
Corb, $1 is tht Parafite too 1 Mover. 
Felt, Ido belcech your Fatherhoods, read but thole, 
Cory, And credit nothing the falſe Spine hath writ; 

I: cannot be, but he is poſſes'd, grave Fathers. 


SCENE Xl. 


V oipone, Nano, Androgine und Caftrone. 

, To mike « Stare for mine own Neck! and run 
My Hud ito it witfully! with Laughter ! 
When i had newly end, was free, and cler! 
Ont of meer Wanna! O, the dull Drvil 
AVas in this Brain of mine, devin'd it; 
A 379/ca gave it ſecond: 
Help to ſcar up this Vein, or 


How now! % 


_ Valrew 
When 1 


% * . 


Berry omg way peer 
SCENE xu. 


Ad hit the Gendewomes was 


J"olpones would have ravilh's bei, be holds 
UU. eriy ts { , knowing ba ln 


Cory, Grave a en, the is pu 


2 Fore. to the Point.) 
his is Confuſion. 


Foic'd by her Hugband, and chore | Fol, Moſt woe, 
Cel, How ready is Nen to hot: that proy! t Avec But, that 


4 4v*. You might invent Lune other Non, b Varks. 
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; Avec. Did not the Notary meet him ? Not that I know. 
4 Aver, His coming will clear all. 2 . is milty, 
. May't pleaſe your Fatherhood Sir, the Paraſite 
Würd me to tell you, that his Maſter lives; 


He | olpone whiſpers the Advocate. 
That = Cds woe thaw Bec, 
And this was only a Jeſt—— k. How? Fob. Sir, to try 
If you were firm, and how ſtood : . 
Vu. Art ure he lives? . Do I live, Sir ? Pol, O me! 
I was too violent, h. Sir, you may redeem it, 
ſaid you were polſcſt; fall down, and ſeem fo: [ Voltore falls. 
I'll hep ro make it good, God bleſs the Man! | 
(Stop your Wind hard, and fwell) fee, fer, fee, fee! 
He vomits crooked Pins! his Eyes are fet, | 
Like a dead Hare's, hung in a Pouleerer's Shop ! 
His Mouth running away ! do 2 Siqm1or ? 
Now tis in his Belly, (Gre. Ay, the Devil!) 
b. Now in his Throat. (Cerv. Ay, 1 i pla v.) 
„ *T will our, will out; ſtand clear, See Where it ls! 
In Qhape of « blue Toad, wich Bett Wings! 
Do not you fee it, Sir? Corb, What ? IthickT do, 
Look ! he comes Chbimſaſ! 


Corw. 'Tis too manifeſt. Fi 
ake good heart, the worſt is paſt, Sir. 


Polt, Were am It . 

You are diſpoſict, 1 Awe, What Accident is this ? 

Avec, vadden, and Full of Wonder! 4 avec, If he were 

Poſſeſt, as it appears, a1 this is nothing. 

Cory, Me his been often I bett to theſe Firs, 

1 Avee, Shew him that Writing; 40 you know it, Sir / 

= Devy it, Sir, forſweer it, u nat. 

| Ves, 1 de know u Well, ir + wy hands 

But al! that it contains is falle, Bow, O Profitice ! 
> Avic, Whir Mare is this! 1 Avec. Is be not then, 

Whom you there rome the Parafire ? Flr, Grave wah 

No more than his good Patren, d Folens, 

4 Awe, Why, he is dead? Pol, © no, my honowrd Fathers, 

He ue e Avec, How ! livest Pit, Lives, 3 Aves, This irfubiicr vet 
3 Aves, You lad he was dead Fol, Neves, 34 Aves, You laid o 
Cory. 1 heard Oo, 

4 Ave, Hers comes the Contiemen, make bim way, 3 Avec, A 00. 
1 Avec A proper Mar ! and wore, Hilpens d, 

A bt Maich for may Daughts, e Av, Give hum ways 
Volp, Moſia, 1 was e Loft, the Ac ved att 

Had bete d all; but now it 4s recovered : 

Al's ihe Hinge apgt none lays 1 amp avi f 
Ae. What bulbe Nas c is this ! mt reverend Farkers, 

I fuoncs had attended y our prove Plegſurci, 

But that my Order for the Funcral 

Of @y de,, Haun did re qui.s — Wolp, 4% +!) 


My, 
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A Whom I intend to bury like « Gentleman. 
—— = ick, and conen me of all, » ee. Still ranger ! 
More intricate | t Avec. And come about apyin ! 
4 Avec. It is a Match, my Daughter is beſtow'd. 
(Ae Will you g. me Polp. Firſt, il be hang'd. Wen. 
Your Voice is cry not fo loud) 1 Avec.) Dumand 
The Advocate. Sir, = not you athrm, 
ebene was alive? Yes, and he is; 
ue „ (chou halt have half.) 


aer Whole Drunkurd is they ſame Speak ſome that know him: 
orgs 2 
1 Aer What ſay you? 


Aﬀeocd it | fy = Yelp. Not) 
Pot. Othcerzold me. Fob. I did, grave Fathers, 
And will meintein be lives, with wine own Life. 
£7=] {1g POOR 
all 
uch an — muſt pat 
Upon mr, I am een Ton got this, 


? 


3 Z D 
(Folp. Atoſea. 

1475 „. “ 

Tow nds Fm res -*' 
% 1 bumbly thank your RN Whipe t 


And lde all that 1 have? e 
It cannar be much more. 2 
Pop, Tyne %, anon; I muſt be 
Thi Fox hall, here, wreaks, (%% Patron.) Fob, Nay, now, 
My Ruins hd notoomeglone; your Match [ He p off bus Diſpmiſe. 


Lend fure : my Bibſtance ſhall not Ce Wy, Pa , 


, Give en their Liberty, 

let ſach ros Crimes -_ 
2 to gat Ricks 
Thi not the 1 8 
15 75 4 % Sick Mw * Fevers, 


wy be (6d 0 <> hm, | 
4% Mot | onour'd Fo hers, 


that Parafire, Gr, Ads 
rnd outro Bay ret ate of Juſtice? 

's 425 Gov Fl We ep eee, Gi, And e. 
wy You but yur lanocence, Suing for the Guile, 
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VOLPONE. 


HE Sea'ging of a Play is the Ax k 
& Now, though the Fox be puniſh d by the Laws; 
He, yet, doth hope there is no Suff ring due, 
Forany Fatty which he hath done paint you 3 
If there be, cenſure him; here he, doubriul, Rands : 
If nor, fare jovially, and clap your Hands. 


